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cln imagination I am throwing endless bouquets,' said
Hugo Bohun.

11 wish we could induce her to give us a recitation from
A.1 fieri,' said Mrs. Putnoy Giles in a whisper to Lady St.
Aldegonde. 11 heard it onco it was the finest thing I ever
listened to.'

1 But cannot we ?.' said Lady St. Aldegonde.

Apollonia shook her head. ' She is extremely reserved.
I arn quite surprised that she sang; "but she could not well
refuse after your Ladyship and your sisters had been so
kind.'

4 But if the Lord of the Towers asks her,' suggested Lady
St. Aldegonde.

' No, no/ said Mrs. Giles, 'that would not do; nor would
he. He knows she dislikes it. A word from Colonel
Campian and the thing would be settled; but it is rather
absurd to invoke the authority of a husband for so light a
matter.'

11 should like so much to hear her,' said Lady St. Alde-
gonde. ' I think I will ask her myself. I will go and speak
to mamma.'

There was much whispering and consulting in the room,
but unnoticed, as general conversation had now been re-
sumed. The Duchess sent for Lothair and conferred with
him ; but Lothair seemed to shake his head. Then her
Grace rose and approached Colonel Campian, who was talk-
ing to Lord Culloden, and then the Duchess and Lady St.
Aldegonde went to Mrs. Campian. Then, after a short
time, Lady St. Aldegonde rose and fetched Lothair.

* Her Grace tells me,' said Theodora, ' that Colonel Cam-
pian wishes me to give a recitation. I cannot believe that
such a performance can ever be generally interesting,
especially in a foreign language, and I confess that I would
rather not exhibit. But I do not like to be churlish when
all are so amiable and compliant, and the Duchess tells ine